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“PREPARE FOR A RAINY DAY. 


55 DUNKERLEY & FRANKS’ Umbrellas are all made on FOX'S 
Celebrated ELASTIC FRAMES, They are unequalled for,Quality, 
Durability, and Price.—7, Swan St., New Cross, Manchester. 











66, MARKET ST., i 32, V 


\Withecomh, ae Merchant, 


ICTORIA ST., MANCHESTER. 





OS WwW —" BOLZAANTI, 


HOLESALE JEWELLE 


Machinist o.’s 


COVENTR DEALERS YN WATCHES, MARBLE TIMEPIECES, &e., &e. 


= CO., 7, — STREET, SHUDEHILL, 


PIANOFORTES 
AND HARMONIUMS. 




















GENTLEMAN'S 
BICYCLE 


In every size, 
WITH NEW 


Patent Handle, 
WM, HARRISON, 
PATENTEE, 
128, 
Portland St. 





ALL KINDS OF 


Machines 
IN STOCK 


AT THE 


LARGEST DEPOT 


In Manchester. 





THE 


‘Little Rapid’ 


KNITTING 


MACHINE 
FOR 
Stockings 


AND 


FANCY WOOL WORK 


PROM 
6} GUINEAS. 


Instructions Free. 








Wm. Harrison, 
PATENTEE, 





Portland St, 


LAMB’S 
9, COOPER STREET, 


SOUPS, FISH, JOINTS, ENTREES, &c. 
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CHOP-HOUSE AND RESTAURANT, 


At its junction with Bond Street and Princess Street. 
Chops and Steaks from the Gridiron in the London Style. 





Spacions Smoke Room, Wines, Spirits, Cigars. TEAS provided from 4 to 8 p.m. 
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SEWING 
MACHINES, 


61 GUINEAS. 


Guaranteed 
e ven Years, 


Cash or on easy 
Terms. 


Unlimited 
Instructions free. 


| WM. HARRISON, 

PATENTEE, 

| 128, 
ANNES AE Portland St, 
\i\ WT I “ ” 
Wi ve i i at THE LAMB 

lit ici) KNITTING 

1 ‘i | Machine, 


STOCKINGS 


AND 


FANCY 


Wool Work, 


PRICE COMPLETE, 


£11. 118. Od. 


Unlimited 
Instructions free. 


WM. HARRISON, 
PATENTEE, 


128, 
Portland St, 
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| k atau __MANGSHES Ti 

JOSEPH ORR & CO., 
Tailors & Boys Clothiers, 

Are How Showing Hetw Spring Patterns, 
ALL WOOL 13s. TROUSERS IN GREAT VARIETY: 


72, OLDHAM STREET, & 131, STRETFORD ROAD. 











Publishing Office, Market Street Chambers, 73a, Market Street.] 


(Price One Penny. 
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T HE C l tT Y J ACKDAW. [APRIL 9, Lap, 


DEARPEN'S 
LONDON AND PARIS HAIR-GUTTING, SINGEING, AND SHAMPOOING ROOMS 


R. H. D. has the pleasure to inform the Nobility, Gentry, and Clergy that he has Fitted up TWO FIRST-CLASS SHOPS, 


Nos. 4 AND 6, KING STREET, MANCHESTER, 


On all the latest improved principles, which are unequalled in Manchester, and even in Paris or London, he haying recently returned from the ty) 
last-named places. 


No. 4 SHOP IS THE LADIES’ DEPARTMENT; No. 6 SHOP IS THE GENTLEMEN'S DEPARTMENT 
FIRST-CLASS ARTISTES IN ATTENDANCE. ALL THE LATEST STYLES GUARANTEED. 
A CHOICE ASSORTMENT OF THE BEST GOODS. 


Any Article not in Stock can be obtaimed per re N.B. An Improved Principle over the 
American Chair. Fanikes ca ane rd 8 ee attended in Town or Conary 

‘HROMOTYPE. —— YHROWOTYPE. 

C Fk. BAUM. Photog srapher, | O ¥ ¥ Photographs by this process 

6, Sf Ann's Square, and | nea be ci gr upon to be fre 

Church View, Bowdon. om any danger of fading. 


OBYRE. 
O # i 0 u Vt Applicable to all kinds of 


The greatest improvement pho epephy.: produceremls 

ever introduced into pho- a yaperece OY any Uae 
| system. 

tography. gee 

© 3 (sHROMOTYPE, 








(LUROMOTYRE. 





. a Naess te ce Has been brought to a high 
( 'HROMOTYPE.— ; — degree of perfection, aud 
System of permanent must shortly supersede other 
printing. By stems liable to instability. 


F. BAUM, 6, St. Ann's RaNare, Manchester, ‘and Church View, Bowdon. 
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NY Geese ste: Ak KAN RAILWAY AQEDENT LAMBS 
OPEN DAILY 


vo NDS SAMA Sesiaare Cent Sim. pga HOUSE g RESTAURANT, 


THE ONLY MUTUAL ACCIDENT COMPANY. | 
ADMISSION, ONE SHILLING. | | 9, COOPER STREET. 


} —e 
{EOF SKATES, SIXPENCE Tous tel 
Hike Ol AA LX] ( kb. | Reserve Fund and Guarantee, £14,000. Directly opposite the north-east corner of New Town 
Wrovrapay Avrennoons, 2s. Gd. (ine lading skates.) 


-WIMES, SPARITS, AND CIGARS OF FINEST QUALIT 
HENRY WATKINSON & 06, £1000 


'S 
2, ESSEX STREET, KING STREET, If Killed, with liberal allowances if injured, for a} WwW 0 R M A L D 





SINGLE PAYMENT of £3 COVERING the WHOLE} 


LIFE. Smaller amounts in proportion. MEDICINES 
42, POULTRY, LONDON, ARE UNEQUALLED. 


W. Burr, F.S.8., Managing Director. | 7 ORMALD’ $ Gout and Rheumatic Mixture 

is decidedly the best ever brought before 

the public ; bottles, 134d. and 2s. 9 

4 TORM ALD’S Cough Specific is unequalle’ 

4 4 |. + oe 44 R r »S AY for all affections of the throat, chest, aud 
lungs; bottles, 184d. and 2s. 9d. 


JOHN O'BRIEN, \ TORMALD’S Cream Ointment, for a 


affections ‘of thie skin, is truly efficacious; 
alti mabtsmen NG Gugrayers On QWlood. The o mly practipal BilMard ai Saleen in a ous, + wna es. a y 
he r, respectfully invites SPECTION OF S| 


' TO ys P st for al 
ILL TI f BVERY DESCRIPTION NEATLY, STOCK OF BILLIARD TABLES, which is now the| \ OBMALD'S Pills axe o r and 
‘D PROMPTLY EXECUTED. ae ig agers a complaints of the stomach, liver, 
{ argest and most superb in the kingdom, all made under bowels ; boxes, 134d. and 2s. 9d, 
- his own personal inspection, Sole Maker of the IM-| howe a ad from 
Important Notice to Manufacturers. PROVED FAST CUSHION, that will never become hard. | | The above preparations can be h al, 
Trade Marks Designed and Engraved and Electrotyped for | most chemists, or direct from the proprietor, 


the New Aegistration Act. Globe Billiard Works, 42, Lower King St.) Shudelill. 
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"FURNISH YOUR HOUSE, ) ROM TOP TO BOTTOM 


BS. BURGESS'S, COMPLETE HOUSE FURNISHER, 


105, OXFORD STREBT. 
. HOUSES COMPLETELY FURNISHED FROM £10 TO £60. 








rr RIGBY & SON, ; 
: FURNISHING IRONMONGERS & GASFITTERS, 
; 15, PICCADILLY. 
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i RIGBY & SON, 


free 


“@ GAS CHANDELIERS, FENDERS, COAL VASES, 


15, PICCADILLY. 


RIiGHEY <& som, 
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 MPLUMBERS AND GASFITTERS, BATHS, CUTLERY, 
i 15, PICCADILLY. 
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2 CITY JACKDAW, 


PUBLISHED WEEKLY, PRICE ONE PENNY. 


ANT, le immense success in point of circulation which has attended the “ Crry Jackpaw”’ induces the Proprietor to press upon 
T vertisers its value as a Medium for Advertising. It may safely be stated that it has 
s 
ae TEE LARGEST CriRCULATION 
YALIT. Of any Satirical or Humorous Journal in Manchester or the North of England, 
S THE “JACKDAW” IS SOLD IN THE FOLLOWING TOWNS:— 
Accrinaton Bo. ron Eccies RaMsBoTToOM STockrorr 
ALTRINCHAM Bowpon Guipe BrincE RocupDaLE ToDpMORDEN 
ED AsHTon-UNDER-LYNE Bury Heaton Norris SALE ULVERSTON 
: gene Buxron MACCLESFIELD SouTHPoRT WARRINGTON 
LACK \REWE REST STALY ] 
Mixture POOL CREWE Preston STALYBRIDGE WIGAN 
ht before Further Agents are being appointed. 
2s, Md, 
equalled 


hest, and 


ADVERTISING TERMS. 






L r 

for a HOLE PAGE, £3. 3s.; HALF PAGE, £1. 15s.; QUARTER PAGE, £1; SHORT ADVERTISEMENTS (per inch), 2s. 6d, 
jcacious; Reductions will be made for continuous insertions for long periods. 
deg TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 

d. The “ Crry Jackpaw” ean be forwarded to any address at the following rates, including postage, payable in advance :— 
ey tly, 1s. 84.; half-yearly, 8s, Bd, ; yearly, 68. 6d. 
revs, © 


iblishing and Advertising Office, Market Street Chambers, 73a, Market Street, Manchester. 
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WILLIAM HAY 


(Late of TESTER & HAY, Successors to G. GARNER), 


TAILOR, BREECHES, AND HABIT MAKER 


46, CROSS STREET, if 

(UNDER THE CONSERVATIVE CLUB,) pa 

seoteh' 

HAS OPENED THE ABOVE PREMISES AS A HIGH-CLASS TAILORING ESTABLISHMENT, neon 
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With a Large and Varied Stock in SPRING GOODS, comprising al. the Latest Novelties, in which chasteness is combined with characte, 





SPRING and SUMMER SUITS from 65s. to 85s.; do., do.. TROUSERS from 203. to 30s.; Fancy and Diagonal Morning COATS and VESTS 


JSrom 60s, to 80s. ; 
display 





7 “eh. | ninds, 
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AGENT FOR LIFE, FIRE, AND ACCIDENTAL INSURANCE @°:.. 


Toy 1T ‘ 4 T cre) ‘ ry + Still M 

21, MANSFIELD CHAMBERS, 17, ST. ANN’S SQUARE. 9“ 
~ a 

PROSPECTUSES, &c., FORWARDED TO ANY ADDRESS. tog 
new To 
pair of 
' the san 
ITY N ING ESTABLISHMENT, fie 
CITY MOURNING ESTABLISHMENT, 2 
regular 


43, OLDHAM STREET. = 
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NEW STYLES IN COSTUMES IN GREAT VARIETY. * 
MILLINERY UNEQUALLED OUT OF LONDON. ms 

Market 
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ASHWORTH & PENFOLD, “ 
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GENERAL HOUSE FURNISHERS _ 
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HOUSEHOLD LINEN AND BLANKET WAREHOUSE. ae 
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Sole Manufacturers of the Patent Diamond Spring Mattress ond the Universal Spring-seated Invalid Couch er 
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20, CANNON STREET, AND 39, CORPORATION STREET, MANCHESTER. 
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NOTES IN THE CITY COUNCIL. 
TR. ARONSBERG figured before the City Council, on Wednesday, in 
M the attitude of a man who does not understand a joke. Some 
doorist hold that the lost tribes are represented in the present day by 





geotehmen, and in Mr, Aronsberg’s obtuseness to fun we may, perhaps, 
recognise a new proof of affinity between the Israelite and the Celt, in 
giiition to the aquisitive and wandering habits which are their common 
characteristics. No doubt it was wrong for a grave man like the Town 
(lek to joke, and still more heinous of the Town Council to smile at the 
quaint and grotesque features which may be mixed up with a well-intended 
iisplay of public spirit on the part of any citizen. To our own irreverent 
ninds, however, there appears something unquestionably ludicrous in the 
airy, which we may imagine as occurring in Mr. Aronsberg’s philan- 
thropie diary :— 










To the Blind Asylum, for teaching the blind to read: Twelve gross 
spectacles. 

Iten.—To the City of Manchester, for showing the Mayor how to keep 
his weather-eye open: One set gneteorological instruments. 







Still Mr. Avonsberg’s benefaction is much to be commended, and we 





trust that the example he has so generously set may be imitated by other 
aiterprising and philanthropic tradesmen. Thus Mr. Alderman Husband, 
instead of advertising in the Jackdaw, might present the Mayor with a 
new silk hat, to be carried in state by Mr. Ward at the opening of the 
uew Town Hall ; or Mr. Hay might ask the senior alderman to sport a 
jair of presentation breeches, of the newest and most fashionable cut, on 
the same auspicious occasion. A two-gallon jar of real Cairngorm would 
doubtless be acceptable to the Waterworks Committee; and the Chairman 
ofthe Hackney Coach Inquisition might be gratified with the gift of a 
patent perambulator.—Mr, Alderman Murray, who reads his Jackdaw 
regularly, and doubtless knows better, chose, for strategic purposes, to 
wsume that the nuisance complained of by Mr. Shaw in regard to the 
Aquarium chimney related to its height. The Aquarium Devil, however, 
wil not be laid by simply ignoring him.—The Reference Library at 
Campfield is in a parlous state. Though about twenty-five tons of books, 
Mr. Baker tells us, have been removed, and the house has been propped 
up, the 50,000 volumes which still remain contain matters so ponderous 
tut We May prepare at any moment for a collapse. We should therefore 
reommend any reader who desires to consult our files, rather to invest 
‘penny for the particular back number he admires at our office in 
Market Street, than take a cab to Knot Mill for the purposes of his 
rference, Once in the building he might never emerge, and an 
industrious jarvey might thereby be defrauded of his fare. The 
Chairman of the Free Libraries Committee, who is animated in the 
lischarge of his duties by a fine enthusiasm, desires to build a new 
house ma central position for the purpose of a library. He has not yet 
sone quite so far as to propose that the new Town Hall, the Exchange, 
or the Infirmary should be removed to provide him an eligible site, not 
‘ving made up his mind definitely which of the three would be most 
nuitable, But upon one thing he is resolved, that the venerable members 
of the Chetham Society shall never, with his consent, be asked to mount 
th ge and twenty-two steps to gratify their taste for literary 
ern > 4 would be an arduous Parnassus, which even Mr. James 
™ ee to scale. But what of the faithful janitor, Ward, 
. a = erstand, has been allotted a perch somewhere in the tower, 
ene ne jackdaw, Which now he 80 loftily despises, will be his only 
= “8 society? This faithful servitor will, it is estimated, be called 
; mount or descend as many steps as there are days in the year, at 
daa twenty minutes during office hours. In these circum- 
the he are inclined to accept the rumour that the matin chime 
“tea” ormed on the Town Hall bells is likely to be a fantasia on 

‘@ getting upstairs.” Mr. Fox Turner, whose comprehensive 
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studies include fine art and romance, as well as a close observation of the 
habits of the domestic animals, objects that the philosophic poets and 
statesmen, and writers of fiction dearer than all, should be skied in a 
cockloft, ‘as if they were lovesick Grimalkins coquetting on a housetop.” 
Mr. Alderman Lamb was honest in confessing that he very rarely uses 
the Reference Library, and he added that most members of the Council 
might say the same. Mr. Stewart put in a sensible plea for the general 
public, whom it was the primary intention of the Free Libraries Act to 
benefit. Savants, he suggested, if they were not satisfied with the Chet- 
ham, or the Exchange, or Owens College Libraries, should not be too 
extravagant in their demands and expectations, or they may succeed in 
attracting more attention than is good for their future prospects, to the 
fact that they have been already helped to a large slice of pudding out of 
the public rate. The debate came to nothing; but the question is not 
settled, and will not be laid so readily as Humphrey Chetham’s ghost was 
exorcised by Mr. Turner's conjurations. Mr. Alderman Bennett, who 
made merry on the subject of his unfortunate absence from last meeting of 
the Council, tried to put a spoke in the wheel of the little experimental 
tramway scheme, which was practically adopted at that meeting. He 
stood as solitary, however, as if he had been practising ecclesiastical 
gymnastics.—A general and spirited protest against the proposal of the 
Improvements Committee to bar the improvement of the access to the 
London Road Station, by selling the vacant space of land in Piccadilly, 
was successful in inducing Mr. Alderman Nicholls to withdraw the 
obnoxious proposal for, at least, further consideration. 


nde POLITICS GONE MAD. 


on weeks past the newspapers have teemed with the eccentricities of 
ey) local partisanship, and it seems as if these have reached the climax 
of absurdity. The result of the town’s meeting, held last Friday, on the 
subject of the Royal Titles Bill, was anything but edifying. In the first 
place the meeting was packed, that is evident enough, nor is this any- 
thing unusual in these days. The pursuit of politics, in a local Con- 
servative sense, seems to have merged itself at present into the practice 
of attending meetings called by one’s opponents for the purpose of kicking 
up arow. Hence, we are favoured with the remarkable experience of 
beholding the party which is in power acting virtually in opposition. 
Perhaps the oft-repeated statement that the Liberals do not disturb 
Conservative meetings may be due to the fact that the Conservatives do 
not hold meetings; but, at all events, the prime principle of life which 
actuates a local Conservative at present is to howl, stamp, and shout at 
Liberal meetings. Nor is this the only symptom of politics gone mad 
amongst us. The walls have taken to lying, and even the very stones 
cry out of political treachery. A street placard is not, of course, at any 
time an advertising medium which may be called strictly reliable. It 
passes through no more responsible hands than those of the billsticker, 
and is, therefore, in itself irresponsible. Still, there have been hitherto 
certain marks of reliability which have to a certain oxtent been accepted 
of the people. The colour of the ink for instance, the name of the printer, 
and in some cases the name of the issuing party. Now, all these texts of 
truthfulness have been altogether upset; wall placards, however well 
authenticated in appearance, are not a whit more reliable than letters or 
announcements in the newspapers, whatever credentials they may bear. 
It is more than suspected that a certain indecent and insulting placard 
with referefice to,the late town’s meeting, though printed in red ink and 
purporting to come from the Liberal party, was actually printed by a 
noted Conservative job printer, and posted under the direction of the 
secretary of the Conservative Association. Mr. Maltby has been publicly 
challenged on this point, and in the absence of any response from him or 
his party, we must hold both convicted of a very shabby trick. It is worse 
than shabby—it is silly, useless, and, above all, demoralising. It is the 
party that pretends to have at heart the welfare of the constitution that 
should above all try to keep its hands clean. Under present conditions 
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party warfare becomes a mere unprincipled seramble, and politics become | myself off from many wonted houses of call, such as the Thatched House 
afoul and mendacious pursuit. In following out these remarks to the | the Clarence, the Stock Exchange Luncheon Bar, the Half Moon, and i 
end it is necessary to notice the proceedings at a meeting at Ardwick. On | on, all which places are much affected by men who transact business 
Saturday night, some people calling themselves Republicans had sum- | Even if I wish to devour Dutch oysters in native shells, I have to wash 
moned a meeting of working men to protest against the change in the | them down with water; but the benefit to my health and the saving ’ 
(Jueen's title. As nothing in the way of unfairness is too hot or too | time is immense, and as I do not get out into the suburbs more they 
heavy for your local Conservative, so no meeting of political opponents is | twice a week my consumption of ale is not large. On the general qqnesticn 
considered too insignificant. A gallant phalanx of Conservative heroes, | of our drinking habits, and that of smoking, I may have something t 
leaded by Messrs. Maltby, Blatherwick, and $8. C. Nicholson, were on the | say on another occasion. I feel at present almost as virtuous aS a teetotal 





spot. The two latter, we were glad to notice, were ignominiously bundled 
out. Still, through the amount of interruption obtained, the Conservative 
party have this to crow over, that the meeting became a bear garden, and 
broke up in conclusion, 
Anoruer Great Conservative Victory! 
Dr. PaAnkuunst Sitencep! 
Tue Rervewicans or Arnpwick Pur to Furcat! 
Ruie Brrrannia ! 


THE HYPOCHONDRIAC ON TEMPERANCE. 


M Y doctor has at last convinced me of the evil of the habit so common 
- in Manchester of taking “ nips.” I was to a certain extent cognisant 
of it before. There has been for along time a lurking idea within me 
that it must be a bad thing to drink when one is not thirsty. Half the 
business transacted in Manchester seems to me to be conducted on this 
latter principle. When business men mect, it seems, as a rule, to be their 
custom not to inquire “ What shall we do?” but “ What will you have to 
drink?” by which manner of doing business the publicans profit hugely, 
and the health of the business customer suffers in proportion. As I was 
saying, 1 went to my doctor recently for advice upon certain symptoms of 
nervousness and indigestion, and he raised this question: he asked me to 
tell him candidly how much I drank during the day. I tried to make an 
nceurate list. I said I generally get a nip in the middle of the morning, 
then I have some stout with my dinner, a nip in the middle of the after- 
noon, and occasionally a couple after tea, and I finish up with a. good 
stiff glass of grog before going to bed. At this he held up his hands in 
real or affected amazement, and said, * No wonder you are unwell, a horse 
couldn't stand it.” Ido not know whether he knew as much as I do 
about the matter, for the faithful confession here made will seem a 
ridiculously moderate one to hundreds of people in Manchester, to whom 
the nip is as nothing, two or three at a sitting being more often the rule 
than the exception, and I must confess to having crossed the line 
myself more than once on friendly pressure. Lately, however, I have 
endeavoured to keep strictly within bounds, and, as matter of fact, have 
frequently left a glass of liquor on the counter, which had been paid for, 
sooner than drink it when I by no means required it. It was rather hard 
on me, therefore, as I thought that my moderation should be stigmatised 
as excess in this manner, and that talk about the horse seemed rather 
out of place. The doctor, however, put it in a new light. He said, “ Are 
you thirsty when you take these nips?” I confessed that I was not. 
Then he said, ‘* Why should a man drink when he is not athirst any 
more than a horse?” But it seems to do me good, Ultimately, by 
reasoning, which will be as familiar to most people as their drinking 
linbite, I was argued out of this fallacy. ‘ The fact is,” concluded my 
friend, * that drinking when you are not thirsty you take the liquor as an 
ineffectual substitute for food ; it destroys the natural appetite without 
satisfying it, hence the half of your present ailments.” I shook hands with 
him on the strength of it, and mean to abstain from nips for the future. 
A few days’ experience has already proved to me the truth of what I was 
told, that I should not feel the want of it long. There was one point on 
whieh the doctor gave me some licence. He said,‘ A glass of beer will 
do no harm to a thirsty man.” Now, I set myself to porider on this, and 
I came to the conclusion, after searching awhile for a definition of a thirsty 
man, that the wisest way was to accept the Government definition of a 
bond fide traveller—one who has attained the distance of three miles from 
his abode, Such an one is, I think, entitled to the possession of a genuine 
thirst, which may be satisfied by a modest quencher of ale. So I have 
constituted myself a bond jide traveller all the year round—a man who 
walks three miles to get a glass of beer; and as walking aiways does me 
good, I feel the benefit of it. It is true that by this procedureI ut 








lecturer, although conscious of figuring as a frightful example, 
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JOSHA ON PEG-LEG’S WEDDIN’. 


[BY CHEAWBENTER. ] 


¢ YW seed Sam’ul Bentley las’ neet, an’ he said 


cL 


Ut they’d had some rare sport i’ their sthreet 


SWi’ a middle-aged couple ut wer t’ ha’ bin wed 


O’ Sunday, if o had gone reet. 

Bu’ yo munnot be sure, till yo’ve th’ brid i’ yer grip, 
Ut yo'll get ony saut on its tail ; 

An’ ut oft ther’s a slip betwixt th’ liquor an’ lip 
Is as true abeaut marriage as ale. 


Ther’s a widow named Maddocks—hoo keeps th’ corner ghoy, 
An’ sells poipeclay, potatoes, an’ greens, : 

An’ sich loike as Eccles cakes, matches, an’ pop— 
An’ they say ut hoo is no’ beaut means ; 

An’ theau knows wood-leg Hindle, this soide Harpurhey, 
Ut sells coals—he’s fresh-coloured, an’ fat ; 

He goos to th’ same chapel as th’ widow for t’ pray, 
An’ he wants a good peg for his hat. 


He’s a portly owd cock, wi’ grey streaks in his yure, 
An’ a little bit husky i’ t’ throoat ; 

He's a good silver watch, an’ a thing or two mooar, 
An’ o’ Sundays he wears a black cooat. 

He’s a sisther a spinster—a crochety jade— 
An’ suspicious o’ th’ widow, hoo said 

Ut hoo’d do summut dreadful if hoo were betray’d, 
An’ her brother Tobias geet wed. 


Th’ owd widow loikt showin’ hoo’d feet ut were small, 
An’ Tobias furst seed her at th’ pump ; 

Hoo’s buxom an’ rosy, bu’ not very tall, 
Fro’ forty to fifty, an’ plump. 

He allus lookt pleast when hoo’d getten owt new, 
An’ seemt so i’ love wi’ her foot 

Ut he talkt o’ nowt hardly bu’ th’ soize of her shoe, 
Bur at last managed th’ question for t’ put. 


Th’ owd chap’s pleasant lookin’; he’s allus clean shavet, 
An’ he’s dimplet i’ th’ chin an’ i’ th’ cheek ; 

So hoo gen her consent, as he seemt weel-behavet, 
An’ th’ axins had bin in three week; 

Bu’ when o th’ preparation for th’ weddin’ wer med, 
An’ th’ toime t’ goo to church drawin’ near, 

Hoo frownt as hoo lookt up at th’ clock, an’ hoo said, 

‘It’s toime ut Tobias were here.” 


Bu’ th’ fingers went for'art, an’ th’ groom werno’ seen, 
An’ when th’ happy occasion were gone, 

Th’ poor widow undress’t her, wi’ tears i’ her een, 
For hoo couldno’ get married beaut mon. 

At neet come Tobias’s knock at her door; 
He said he’d come pardon for t’ beg, 

An’ he ownt wi’ a blush he wer dhrunk th’ neet afore, 
An’ his sisther had nobblet his leg. 


Hoo croyt a good deal, an’ hoo towd him her moind, 
An’ hoo said he wer diff’rent to Tom ; 

Hoo thowt ut sich tratement wer very unkoind, 
An’ hoo hinted he’d betther goo whoam ; 

Bur he talkt to her noicely, an’ said, ‘‘ Neaw, they'll see, 
If theau’ll lissen to rayson, dear Meg, 

If theau couldno’ get for’art wi’ th’ weddin’ beaut me, 
Aw couldno’ get for’art beaut leg.” 


At last hoo forgen him, an’ booath wer agreed 
Ut th’ event shouldno’ lung be delay’d, 

An’ if o’s weel, next Sunday to church they'll proceed, 
An’ th’ widow a woife’ll be made. 

Bw’ never again, hoo declaret to th’ owd chap, 
Would hoo hang o her hopes o’ one peg ; 

An’ 80, to provoide agen furthur mishap, 
Hoo’s bowt him a duplicate leg. 











shop, 


~ ApRit 7, 1876.) 


REJECTED CONTRIBUTION. 
ANOTHER VERSION OF “ YARROW REVISITED.” 


[ADAPTED FROM AN UNPUBLISHED FRENCH POEM,] 


O mihi preteritos referat si Jupiter annos. 


eV, Y footsteps yearn towards the shore, 
j Where ev’ry ripple strikes a chord, 


**/? No storms for me has it in store ; 
No lies it tells, or unkind word, 
3esides, I’ve left upon its sands 
The dreams preserved through many lands. 
Oh, lovely Yarrow, flow on for evermore, 
Flow on in peace along thy golden shore. 


In thy stream so blue and limpid 
The silv’ry fish for ever play ; 
Like it—my life to me is rapid ; 
Like them—on life’s uneven way, 
The poet, far from rest or home, 
Is doomed to wander and to roam. 
Oh, lovely Yarrow, etc. 


I love to watch the warring clouds 
Collect in grim and serried ranks, 
While storks and cranes in screaming crowds 
Bring fogs and mists along its banks, 
Birds, like voices of the night, : 
That bade the poet wing his flight. 
Oh, lovely Yarrow, ete. 


The water nymphs in sedgy reed, 
I love to watch them graceful glide, 
With sea-green belts, and scarves of weed, 
As in the laughing waves they hide, 
Of rounded limb a glimpse is seen 
Disporting mid the waters green, 
Oh, lovely Yarrow, etc. 


There are some recollections dear 
Which others seek, but find them not: 
They strike an echo far and near, 
Fall oft repelled, but ne’er forgot ; 
Dreams alike of love and glory 
Which tell to me their plaintive story. 
Oh, lovely Yarrow, etc. 


Come back to me, Oh, linnet gray, 
I fed so often from my hand; 
Ah, no! departed far away, 
Thow'lt thrill no more on this dear strand ; 
In vain I search thee on the shore, 
A prisoner thou—or else no more. 
Oh, lovely Yarrow, etc. 





A QUARTER OF AN HOUR WITH A PHOTOGRAPHER. 
[BY AN OLD FOUIE.] 
fx , q HAVE come to the conclusion that being photo- 
- “~~? ‘J graphed is a more dreadful operation than having 

A a tooth out or getting one’s hair cut, especially for a 
somewhat nervous person like myself. I have been 

’ ‘ photographed once or twice in my life, and when I enter 
— the studio I always feel inclined absently to inquire, 
“Will it be a painful operation?” A whim seized me the other day to 
“have it done” by a country practitioner who carried on business, if he 
transacted any at all, in a wooden shanty in a village, half open to the 
winds of heaven. The result obtained was an anything but satistactory 
portrait on glass; but this, at present, is immaterial. I wish just now 
0 confine myself to the miseries I underwent during the operation. The 
first thing wag to be placed in position. Some photographers have a 
habit of posing their patients from a distance, somewhere behind the 
machine, by word of mouth, as a pilot cons a vessel from the bows, the 
tranquil helmsman following his instructions; but this man adopted 
the course of fingering and hauling me into position. First of all he got 
hold of my hat with the intention, as I guessed, of conveying it to a safe 
listance, 80 that he might make sure that his prey might not think better 
of it, and escape. I told him that I wished to be taken with my hat on 
my head, at which he frowned, suggesting that it was not nearly so easy 
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to get a * good hattitude,” whereat, as I laughed, he looked at me with 
the benign pity of an artist, and remarked that it all depended on the 
‘olding of the ’ed. However, I carried my point, and the man, going 
secretly behind me, proceeded to place his thumbs in my eyes by way of 
holdfast, and grasping my skull twisted it slowly as on a pivot, and finally 
rammed the back of my head smartly against an iron support. As soon 
as he left me, and went round in front to see from the expression of my 
countenance how I liked it, I was sitting in my former position. Then 
he went round behind and did it all over again, and he said, * You will 
please to keep the 'ed just where I have placed it, and fix the heyes upon 
the hinstrument.” Then he went behind the machine, and looked through 
it with a cloth over his shoulders, and he saw that I had moved my head 
for the purpose of looking at the engine. Then he came back, and said, 
severely, ‘‘ The 'ed is not as I placed it ;” and I pleaded, as an excuse, 
that I could not thus look at the instrument without squinting horribly 
over my left shoulder. He, however, said it was all right, and went back 
to his juggling tricks with the machine. Then he said, “ Are you ready?” 
and I said “ Yes,” and he took off the lid. Immediately I was seized with 
a horrible desire to sneeze, the tip of my nose itched consumedly, my hair 
stood on end, my jaw dropped, and all the events of my past life flashed 
through my memory. I gazed steadfastly into the bowels of the engine 
with a dreadful consciousness that my mouth was wide open. The 
minutes seemed centuries, and I believe that I winked several thousand 
times. At last I was free; the man vanished behind a curtain, leaving a 
nasty smell in the place, and I heard sundry splashing noises. Presently 
he emerged, bearing my effigy on-glass. Good heavens! My mouth 
yawned as wide as a barn-door, and my eyes were positively obliterated, 
It was the feature of a blind idiot. He acknowledged his failure, but 
threw all the blame on me, of course. He had three trials after that with 
varying results of badness, but my eyes were always obliterated, and my 
mouth always gaping. At last we gave it up. I tovk the first of the 
portraits, which was, on the whole, tlie best, and paid two shillings for 
my quarter of an hour's misery. 


LESSONS IN NATURAL OBJECTS. 


[BY A LOVER OF NATURE. ] 


aa) 
af HE ants and the bees, and the spiders and fleas, 
y LY Having each of them taught in their turn 
co 4 lesson, we will now proceed, if you please, 
From the pig a small lesson to learn. 
The pig is an insect that lives upon wash 
That is brought to his stye in a tub; 
Nor need be hasty, and say that it’s bosh, 
The creature an insect to dub, 


If you were obliged to write verse by the yard 
You would not be so very nice, 

And you wouldn’t be, probably, prone to regard 
The change of a name as a vice. 

Whatever you call him, a pig is the same, 
And if I could aid in their flow 

My ideas, by quietly changing his name, 
I’m wise to rechristen him so, 

You know very well, or you ought to, at least, 
That a pig is no insect at all, é 

For an insect, you know, is a species of beast 
Which is able to fly and to crawl. 

Now, if you should ask me, I do not know why 
All insects should not be alike ; 

There are some which are hoppers, and more that can fly, 
While others will creep in the dyke. 

Now, in talking of dykes, as you're doubtless aware, 
I allude to the whole of the ground ; 

In writing my verses I always take care 
To preserve both the sense and the sound. 

Now, this is a licence to poets allowed ; 

. A poet can say what he likes ; 

The poet should never admit himself cowed 
By such things as pigs, insects, and dykes. 

And now, should the reader my memory jog, 
Demanding the lesson at last, 





I can only reply that I’ve got in a fog, 
And request that he won't be so fast ; 

From which he may learn that a teacher should stick 
To his theme, or he surely will find 

That the moral he meant to deduce, in the nick, 
Has entirely slipped out of his mind. 
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WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


HAT as the Queen's Theatre las engaged Tute’s Minstrels as a 
¢4; compromise, on Good Friday, the motto for that day should be 
* In medio tutissimus ibis.” 

That the placard, inviting Radicals and Home Rulers to attend the 
Republican meeting in Ardwick, had no imprint upon it. 

That in compliance with the instructions of Mr. Slatter, the chairman, 
who is a printer, the imprint was left upon the backs of some of the Tories 
ns they were kicked off the platform. 

That the impression came out most distinctly in black and blue. 

That the chairs were freely hurled about the platform to put down 
Mr. Rusden's sofastries. 

That Dr. Pankhurst declared that if the Conservatives at the meeting 
held their ribs so cheap, their glorious constitutions would soon be 
broken up. 

That Mr. Aronsberg wants to give a thermometer to all the restaurants 
in Manchester, for the purpose of finding out the ’eating capacities of 
the diners, 

That the Town Clerk objects to a thermometer being placed in his 
room, for fear it shows how often he takes a “ rise” out of the aldermen. 

That the Mr, Greatmough, who was recorded as the only absentee at 
the last meeting of the Newton Heath Local Board, was not the greatest 
muff of the number. 

That the Manchester and Salford joiners, who are on strike, have 
quarrelled with their (plumb) eakes and ale. 

That Mr. Edward Payson Weston always takes his ‘west off before he 
can get the pace on, 

That the Bishop of Manchester has provided some wise saws for the 
use of the carpenters and joimers. 

That a dentist says all people ought to be wise achers when they are 
cutting their wisdom teeth. 

That the word “ rebuff" was considered to be “ unparliamentary” by 
the Mayor of Salford, as it would tend to reflect on some of the aldermen 
as * old buffers.” 
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BEER AND CHEESE AT THE INFIRMARY, 


At the Manchester Infirmary, for the servants alone, as many as 8000 gallons of beer were 
required. ‘To be sure they ate two tons of cheese, and, therefore, it must be supposed they 
wanted a large quantity of beer to wash it down. The Infirmary site was said to be 
unhealthy, but this fact would show that if it was unhealthy for the patients it was iarly 
healthy and bracing for the servants connected with that establishment.— Statemens 
made at a meeting in the Mayor's Parlour, 


pr IGHT thousand gallons of ale, 
And a couple of tons of cheese ! 
/” Would that we all could thus regale— 
Though lovers of temperance sneer at the tale, 
The prospect still would please. 
If each domestic in town 
Had a similar share of cheese, 
And the same of beer to wash it down, 
There’s many a milk-maid and a clown 
That would surely envy these. 


A couple of tons of cheese, 
Eight thousand gallons of ale, 
Would many a modest want appease ; 
Yet at the Infirmary this with ease 
Will just suffice to avail. 
There are thousands thirty-two 
Of quarts in those gallons of beer, 
And it probably will occur to you— 
Though as likely as not they never do— 
That some of their heads grow queer. 


It seems an enormous lot, 
Eight thousand gallons of beer ; 
And if you a head for figures have got, 
You'll find that of cheese for every pot 
There’s a half-a-pound very near. 
You'd doubtless like to know 
How much is consumed of bread, 
But it didn’t come out at the meeting, and so 
The quantity which to this cheese should go 
Must be left to be guessed instead, 


On the whole, you'll agree with me 
That all these gallons of ale 
And all this cheese that’s consumed should be 
A proof to outsiders, such as we, 
That those that consume it are hale ; 
And if the allowance is such 
To those who wait on the sick, 
It would be as well, as the theme we touch, 
‘To wonder a little, and ask how much 
For the patients we on should stick. 


THE OXFORD AND CAMBRIDGE BOAT-RACE. 


[SPECIALLY WIRED BY OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT. |} 


a London, Saturday, 11 a.m. 
\ A N spite of a chill breeze and lowering clouds, large numbers of ardent 
I spectators are congregating on the course. The balconies and gardens 
are gay with tastefully-dressed costumes of ladies, prettily relieved by the 
more sombre garb of the gentlemen. Already the lower classes in large 
numbers are occupying every inch of vantage along the route, waiting 
patiently, or joking and amusing themselves in spite of the inclemency 


of the weather, Betting: two to one on Cambridge. 
12 noon. 


The aspect of the weather becomes more threatening, yet the throngs 
seem not to diminish, but rather to increase. It begins to rain, several 
umbrellas are visible, yet the vast masses of people quail not. Public 
opinion seems now to veer round in favour of Oxford ; it is rumoured 
that they have a firmer grip of the water than their rivals. It has now 
left off raining, and is snowing for a change. The holiday crowds, 
brought down by the never tiring and never empty trains and omnibuses, 
seem to bear the eccentricities of the weather with perfect good humour 
and equanimity. Betting: even on Cambridge. 

12 30 p.m. 

The excitement increases. The small craft on the course have beet 
warned to get out of the way, but the river is still dotted here and there 
by boats bearing amateur watermen more or less skilled in the art of 
fresh-water navigation. Most of the people in the crowd are now wel 
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and their countenances do not present a very cheerful appearance, still 
the crowd, on the whole, is the largest and most enthusiastic that I have 
ever noticed on one of these Saturnalian occasions. Betting: three to 






two on Oxford. 





1 p.m. 
We are expecting to hear that they are off at every moment. I have 
taken up my position near Hammersmith Bridge—which, by-the-by, is 
closed to spectators—a critical point of the race. 








1 30 p.m. 
There is a mighty roar, as of thousands of sheep bleating in the distance, 
al] in unison and thirsty. Nearer home a subdued hum or rustle of 
expectancy, as the noise of insects buzzing on a still noonday in summer. 
Anoble lord who is with me, remarks that “ they are off and no mistake.” 









135 p.m. 
The roaring, buzzing, and rustling: increases, and merges into one din 
gg of a hoarse battle cheer. The cry is “‘ Oxford, Oxford!” as the two 
fying boats flash into view; and then again, ‘‘ Cambridge, Cambridge !” 
- the winning boat passes under the bridge two lengths ahead. 








155 p.m. 
The race was rowed in 18min. 42sec., by far the shortest time on 
record, and was, on the whole, an admirable trial of skill, a distance of 
oily one boat’s length sepayating the dark from the light blue at the 
finish, It is needless to state that the colours of the rival crews were 
largely patronized during the day, the light blue being in predominance. 












FOOD FOR THE BRAIN. 


[BY OUR OWN LITERARY MAN. | 





Mr, Frank Buckland says that all fish are good for literary men, especially native oysters, 
as they contain so much phosphorus and other brain-fonming material. 






e 7 HERE shall we go for our quantum of phosphorus, 

, Now that the natives are getting so rare ? 

%> This is a nuisance to all, but the loss for us 
Cannot with that of the public compare. 

Though they may bring the Dutch natives across for us, 
Serving them deftly upon native shells, 

Who'll guarantee that the requisite phosphorus 
Does not remain where the foreigner dwells ? 


Rarest of fish can be packed up in moss for us, 
Over the sea for our feeding conveyed ; 

Still, on the whole, we’d prefer that our phosphorus 
Should be conveyed to our gullets home made. 

If it be true that the native is boss for us, 
Otherwise chief, of the nourishing tribe, 

Sad is our case, we must pay for our phosphorus 
Dearly enough, if we wish to imbibe. 


Hollandish barques on the ocean may toss for us, 
Bringing a second-rate food fur the brain, 
Still it’s a fact that for genuine phosphorus 
We must pay dear if we would it obtain. 
Can’t you discover, Frank Buckland, old hoss, for us, 
Deep in your brain-pan, a practical plan, 
Which shall secure to us plenty of phosphorus 
Cheap, to make brains for your poor fellow-man ? 



























SIR JOSEPH AND MR. ARONSBERG. 








“ly EAR me!” said Mr. Arons- 
Cs © berg, taking off his best 
" Sunday hat, and looking over a 











4 i 2, newspaper which he had in his 
Ne Zt “A hand, “ Dear me! what could they 
“¢ ‘Cigaome “ they see to laugh at?” and he read 





aloud the following paragraph :— 

“The Town Clerk read a note from Mr. Aronsberg, optician, in which 
“ offered to present the Corporation with all the thermometers required 
a new Town Hall. The offer evoked a laugh from the committee, 
AOE sae Sir Joseph Heron said it was too bad to laugh, but really Mr, 
" rip generosity was such that they could scarcely help smiling, 
‘ owas the only man he ever knew who seemed to make a good living 
7 Bing all his stock away. (Renewed laughter.) ” 
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The local philanthropist was puzzled. ‘ What could they see to langh 
at?” So he called unto him his good friend Ward, who is the keeper of 
the Town Hall, to whom he has presented a splendid field-glass for use 
at the next Derby, and unto Mr. Ward did the local philanthropist explain 
his troubles. Mr. Ward looked uncommonly like as if he'd prefer not to 
be compelled to explain why the Council laughed, but Mr. Aronsberg 
wasn't to be staved off; and so keeper Ward proceeded to explain. He 
had applied one of Mr. Aronsberg’s double-magnifying spectacles to a 
chink in the council-room door, and lo, and behold he had seen Sir 
Joseph get up, read Mr. Aronsberg’s letter, and thereupon there had been 
great laughter. ‘“ But what did they laugh at?” exclaimed the local 
philanthropist still. ‘Why, you see,” said the imperturbable Ward, 
“Sir Joseph has got an uncommonly comical mode of expressing him- 
self occasionally, in dumb show, when he thinks he knows a thing or two, 
and when he does put his finger on a certain place, it always puts the 
aldermen and councillors in convulsions.” 





Scene II.—* City Jackdaw” Office. Time: Just after the Council meeting. 

P. D. [announcing]. Sir Joseph Heron. 

Sir Joseph. Ah! my dear Mr. Editor, excuse my calling in upon you, 
but the fact of the matter is, I put my foot in it the other day, The 
Mayor and a lot of the aldermen have never given me a bit of rest since 
I showed poor Mr. Aronsberg up, and so I've had to eat the leek. 

Mr. Editor. So I see, by the report in the newspapers. It wasn’t bad 

of you to say, ‘ Very often you know matters appear different when read 
to what they would if Mr. Aronsberg had himself been in the gallery, and 
saw what took place.” 
Sir Joseph. Ha, ha! 'twas a good joke. I suppose Ward has told you 
all about it. But, seriously, I’m really sorry for what has taken place, 
and I wouldn't like to hurt Mr. Aronsberg’s feelings, for he’s a most 
generous man, and gave me a marine-glass when I went away to America. 
I suppose you don’t know him. 

Mr. Editor. Oh, yes, I do. He's a famous fellow; most extraordinary 
in his beneficence ; gives away all he has, and yet seems to get richer. 

The Town Clerk. 

Mr. Editor. 
paragraphs than would advertise a score of opticians’ shops. Shall I 


Did he ever advertise with you? 
Oh, no; he doesn’t need to advertise, for he gets more 


send for him ? 

The Town Clerk. Well, if you like; 
personal explanation to him. 

Mr. Editor. All right; and while the P. D. is on his way just have a 
cigar, and make yourself at home. 


I'd very much like to make a 


[Kait P. D., and after a short time returns with Mr. Aronsberg.} 
Sir Joseph [excitedly]. Won't anybody make my peace with this 
generous local philanthropist ? 

Mr. Editor. Dear Mr. Aronsberg, ¢o take him again to your heart. 

Mr. Aronsberg. Vat! But I'd better not speak broken German, or I 
may see it in your columns. 

Mr. Editor. 


Mr. Aronsberg. 


Oh, let bygones be bygones. 
Well, as Sir Joseph looks so uncommonly ill after 
swallowing vat—what—you call a leek, I don't mind if I do forgive him 
this time, but don’t let it occur again. 

Sir Joseph. Yl never make a joke at a public man’s expense again. 


[Falls into Mr. Aronsberg’s arms.; 
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Mr. Editor. Well, as you've made it up, just let's draw round the fire, 
and drink confusion to Mr. Aronsberg’s enemies. 

Mr. Aronsberg. Let the water be hot—212 Fahrenheit. 

Sir Joseph. V'm just ripe for anything. (Picking up a copy of the file 
of the * Jackdaw.”| Holloa, here's a song about you, Aronsberg ; go in 
for the chorus ; 

‘A tale T will tell, it is no sin 
Of an Ebrew Jew with lots of tin, 
Which he spends apace—you needn't grin, 
Unless you are one of his kith and kin.” 

Mr. Aronsberg, Ti-tooral-looral-looral-looral-ri-tol-looral-loo ! 

Sir Joseph. ‘* A liberal man he is, no doubt, 

If you ask for coin he'll give you nowt ; 

But something “ in stock” he'll soon turn out ——” 
Mr, Aronsberg. Don't go any further. Ri-tooral-looral —— 

Sir Joseph. Looral-looral-ri-tol-looral-loo ! 
Scene properly closes. 


AN EXTRAORDINARY OLD WOMAN. 


A correspondent from Plymouth says: The Panama Star, brought to Plymouth on 
Friday afternoon by the West India Mail steamer, reeords the death, in Santiago, of Rosa 
Vordosjo, who lived to the age of 148 years, and retained her faculties up to the day lefore 
her death, She was the mother of sixteen childyen, the eldest being still alive, and 102 
ee — - lived 7 KOO . fourth generation of her descendents. Twelve of her own 
children still survive her, ‘he facts are we icate > parties i i "4 
amined tema ay well authenticated, the parties being in good 


, (YNE hundred and forty-three! 

Dear me, 

Y What a terrible age! 

We gaze 

In amaze 

At the page. 

A wonderful eldest child— 

Draw it mild 

Had she! 

For a hundred and two, 
Between me and you, 
Is a very great age, you see; 

But still 

Seven score 

Or more 

Is a fill 

Of years, 

And hers 
Were a hundred and forty three, 

You see. 

Now, if you believe 

This paragraphist, 
Common sense you should leave 
On one side, and exist 

Without it. 

For as for the tale, 
Though we fight tooth and nail 
To believe it, we fail, 

And doubt it. 


PAVING AND SPELLING AT NEWTON HEATH. 
‘av TERRIBLE thing has happened in the annals of the proceedings 
% of the Newton Heath Board of Health, being nothing less than the 
alteration of the word “ bye-law” in the minutes to “ by-law.” A Mr. 
Lockett, who, we suppose, is a great educational authority in that erudite 
district, objected to this terrible innovation, on principle. He said, in 
effect, that if the Board were to permit errors of spelling in this way the 
whole district would go to the devile As dictionaries were found to differ, 
the important discussion was at last brought to a close, and the matter 
remains where it is. Being now on his mettle, and probably considering 
that no good thing could come out of a Board which spelt * bye-law - 
without the ‘e,” the orator pitched right and left into everybody on the 
question of the paving of the streets, remarking that it was “ stuff,” 
* shoddy,” * shame,” and “ robbery.” Probably, had it not been for that 
fortunate “ bye-law,” Mr. Lockett would not have opened his mouth, 
and would not have been accorded the honour of a paragraph in the City 
News —* From small events,” ete. 


THE “OLD FOGIE” IN AUSTRALIA. 
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TRAMPING. 


op | ia : aS 
; NCE upon a time, residing 
J fin a town in far Australia, 
~~’ Which was not a very large one— 


Though, indeed, this doesn’t matter— 
Still, its size and population, 

Joined unto its strange appearance, 
Could have justified a stranger 

In remarking in observing, 

Do they dignify these houses, 

This array of few and straggling 
Illeonstructed wooden houses, 

With the name of town, I wonder?” 
And in answer to this question 

Some inhabitant would utter 

Words, with outraged pride, indignant ; 
And with many objurgations, 

Quite unfit for publication, 

Would proceed to punch that stranger's 
Head without the least compunction— 
Anyhow, I here resided 

For a time, until my money 

Which was scanty when I came there, 
Altogether was exhausted ; 

And the man with whom I boarded 
As a unit among boarders, 

As an impecunious unit, 

Said to me, “I wish you’d pay me.” 
And I said, ‘I also wish that 

I could pay you, but I cannot.” 

Then he urged that “ It was clearly 
Not a profitable business 
Entertaining folks who couldn’t 

Pay, like me, for entertainment.” 
And I partly saw the force of 

His remarks, and I concluded 

It was best that I should roll up 

All my slender store of clothing 

In my red colonial blanket, 

And the whole with straps should fashion 
Into what is called a “ swag,” in 

The eccentric sort of language 

Which the colonists make use of ; 
And I took it on my shoulders 

(To the swag I am alluding), 

And I “ humped my drum,” a phrase which, 
In the slang which I have mentioned, 
Is a term which is intended 

To denote the simple process 

Of departing to the Bushland 

With the whole of one’s possessions 
On one’s back, and onward tramping 
In this inconvenient fashion 

Till one chance to find employment. 
Thus for many days I tramped it, 
From one station to another, 

With no penny in my pocket, 

Not a coin to buy tobacco, 

Not a coin to buy provisions ; 

Yet I always had tobacco, 

And I always had provisions, 

For it is not in those regions, 

I may mention, I may tell you, 

As it is in happy England. 

In the land of which I’m writing, 

If a man perchance is hungry 

In the Bushland, and he meets with 
Other men who have provisions, 

He is always welcome to them, 

And tobacco is included 

In the list of things that no one 
Would refuse to him who lacks it; 
For in those eccentric regions 

No one knows the time or season, 
Howsoever rich he may be, 

When the wheel of fortune, turning, 
May not place himself in need of 
Hospitality and kindness. 

So that if one has to travel 

One need never think of money, 
There is never fear of starving ; 
There is supper in the evening 

When the weary tramp is over, 
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There is breakfast in the morning 
Ere the weary one have started ; 
And for dinners, if he wants it, 

The pedestrian can carry, 

If he is inclined to do so, 

A supply of cooked provisions, 

Tea and coffee, and a vessel 

To provide some boiling water 

If he should by chance discover 
Water on the road he travels. 

Now, in passing, I may mention 
That the scarcity of water 

On the roads of far Australia, 

In the parts within my knowledge, 
Is a nuisance to the traveller, 

And, of course, there is no grog there ; 
There is here and there a “ public” 
Very rude and very rustic, 

But intoxicating liquors 

In the regions I allude to, 

I may tell you, are not reckoned 

As an item of the things which 
Wayfarers can get for nothing. 
Hospitality is one thing,” 

Says the host, ‘ and grog another ; 
You are welcome to your supper,” 
Says the host, ‘‘ and to your breakfast, 
And I wish you a safe journey 

So that you may earn some money, 
And V'll do my best to help you 
Like a Christian then to spend it ; 
But at present my opinion 

Is that you are best without it.” 
Then he goes back to his business 
Of dispersing horrid liquors 

At a shilling for a nobbler, 

Or a drink, in plainer language, 

To a crowd of drunken shepherds ; 
And the traveller is grateful 

For the wholesome entertainment 
Which he has obtained for nothing ; 
And he earns, amid privations, 
Many pounds by his exertions, 
And the money thus collected— 
Fruit of many months of labour— 
In a day or two will vanish, 

And will go into the pockets 

Of a man who sells bad liquor. 

I have strayed so far at present 
From the tale of my adventures 
That ’tis useless to resume it 

In the page which you are reading. 


OUR FOREIGNER IN LODGINGS. 


| HAVE yet found him difficult to discover the suitable apartment, 
# for why he is force to coutent himself with where he at present 
reside, if he does not find to please himself with the new ones. I am of 
intention at present to relate of my experiences with the landlady, and I 
will tell you that they are, in my experience, of robbers the most atrocious. 
It comes to pass to me to try the experience of a lemon, which skins 





himself in few days. It is good to eat the morsel of lemon skin when 
one is on the bed, but nevertheless he sleeps not. It has the effect to 
make him sleep, which is a thing much practised in my country, where 
there is not the habitude to embeast himself with strong grogs before he 
mounts to his chamber. Also a morsel of dry bread will suffice in place 
of the lemon when he have not of those fruits to hand. He will find that 
by employ of these remedies sleep will arrive to him soon or late. My 
lemon, which I always guard in the chamber, I am leave near the mirror 
on the toilet, and I remark after some time that his skin depart rapidly. 
I must eat half his skin in one night to make him disappear in such 
quickness; whereas the little morsel is the whole of what I employ, and 
that is of the most infrequent. So I desire to prove how this can be that 
4 lemon shall skin himself, and I suspect the mice, which is a terrible 
amd sickly beast to me to dwell in his chamber. SoI buy one lemon, 
which I cut not at all; and the former one, which I guard for my little 
devourance, I lock him up in a drawer particular to me, and I wait. I go 


| 
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out the next day, and leave him. I return, he is there, and his skin is 
not cut. One, two days he is the same, he is not touch. He is the same 
as from the tree. Then I say, “Aha! there is no mouse which bites the 
lemon ; it is a good thing to have no mouse, but it is one bad thing for 
the womans to steal.” I am assured that it is not the mouse, because 
the mouse has not the fear to be find out when he bites a lemon complete. 
“ Aha!” I say to myself, ‘I will find one more snare.” So I take my 
knife, and I remove in going to bed a small bit of the skin, big like a 
sixpence, and I eat him and sleep. Then the next day I go out, as of 
habitude. I am of return, I run to my lemon, his skin is gone big like 
one piece of five-franc. Then I leave him for one, two days, and eat no 
more his skin, and there is gone from him big like four pieces of five- 
franc, and I eat secretly when I require him my other lemon, which is 
hid in the particular drawer, and soon it arrive that my lemon skin him- 
self till he is bald like my head. Then there is one day I regard, and the 
lemon is not at all on the table, and I go to my landlady, and I say, 
‘‘Have you see, madame, my lemon?” and she say, “* You have finish 
him, and the maid have throw him behind the fire ;” and I say, ‘* Madame, 
I have not finish him, I have ate a small portion only.” Then she reply, 
in anger, ‘ It is a small thing to make one fuss witli a lemon, which cost 
three-halfpence ;” and I say not, that it is bad to steal the™lemon of the 
lodger when he cost three sous to buy for himself, but to steal, of the 
landlady it is the nature, which it costs me dear to comprehend. 


HINTS ON MAKING POETRY. 
BY OUR OWN POET. | 


—_— the faults that should be guarded against by the poet is the 
tendency to depend upon configuration of language, and notably on 
alliteration. This latter habit of grouping together a number of words 
beginning with the same letter does not always even sound pretty, 
though it is often mistaken by shallow readers for real poetry, and some 
poets have made their reputation by its use. I will give an example :— 
WAITING. 
My Lucy she has lingered long, 
I watch and wait, and wish, and shiver 
With love and loneliness among 
The reeds and rushes by the river. 
Ah love, ah life, ah lonely heart, 
Ah reeds, ah river, and ah rushes, 
I bear the blow, yet dread the dart, 
And groan where gurgling water gushes. 
Love makes or mars for many men 
The frolic flow of future bliss ; 
For weal or woe I wonder when, 
Oh, when you will be with me, Miss. 
And so on. Now, this poet, no doubt, rubbed his hands over those 
execrable verses, and especially over the alliterations, and thought he had 
produced something very fine indeed, whereas, translated into ordinary 
phraseology, and the alliteration taken away, they would run as follows ; 
My Lucy she is very slow, 
She's kept me waiting a long time 
Upon the river’s bank, and so 
I watch the rushes in the slime. 
Uncomfortable though in love 
I pace upon the lonely bank, 
Although, indeed, I am above 
Complaint, I’ve but myself to thank. 
To be in love is nice to some, 
It all depends on who they are ; 
I wish the tiresome girl would come, 
It is too bad, I do declare. 
And so on, which is not poetry at all, as will be seen at a glance; nor was 
it before, only the combination of words gave the nonsense a false 


appearance. 
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ADVERTISING FOR A DEVIL. 


ike some people profess to be able to tell character from the wording 
> of epistolary communications, we present such with the following, 
which we received the other day in answer to an advertisement for a 
*‘ smart intelligent boy,” in other words, a printer's devil :— 
* James Campbell, 13, Whitby Street, Bradford Road, Manchester. 

“ Sir,—Seeing your advertisment in the Manchester Guardian, March 
7th, thursday, 1876, has an intelligent boy. Wishing to meet with a 
simlar situation, and I am able to give good reference if required.— 
Oblige Me, by return of post, James CAMPBELL.” 

We were afraid to have any dealings with this boy, who, for aught we 
knew, might have turned out as badly on our hands as the P. D. of the 


Courier, known to fame. He might, on the other hand, have been a 


desirable acquisition to the staff of a humorous and satirical journal. 
We hesitated, however, to run the risk. 


ODE TO APRIL. 
BY A NOVICE.) 


“PRIL showers are falling 
In a mode appalling, 
So as quite to spoil the poet's dreams, 
Who the while is croaking— 
For to get a soaking 
Is not what a privilege he deems. 
As in former Aprils, 
Skies to drown him gape, rills 
Spout upon the poet from the trees, 
And his mind admiring, 
Cannot help inquiring, 
What's the good of pleasures such as these ? 
Now, although it’s snowing, 
Flowers begin their blowing 
By a sort of instinct, I suppose— 
For, I take for granted, 
Nature has implanted 
Instinct in each living thing that grows. 
sy the recognition 
Of this supposition, 
Only, can the poet well explain, 
Rapt in contemplation, 
The infatuation 
Causing buds to spring in wood or plain. 


It must be unpleasant 
In the weather present 
To unfold one’s leaves unto the breeze. 
In the case supposed, I 
Surely would keep closed, I 
Probably should feel inclined to sneeze. 


Even now I sneeze on 
Less sufficient reason, 
And | have a horrid cold and cough. 
Pardon the confusion 
Of this poor effusion, 
Which I feel I'd better now leave off. 


THEATRICALS. 


W. ITH an English opera company at one theatre, an Italian company 
d 4 4 ata second, and an Irish dramatic company at a third, we are rather 
driven into a corner for want of anything theatrical to write about. Not 
having the space to devote to musical criticisms which is possessed by 
our daily contemporaries, and doubting much the utility of such elaborate 
notices, except to the theatre from an advertising point of view, it occurs to 
us merely to note the fact that good entertainment of the higher class will 
yet be provided for a night or two, both at the Royal and the Prince's. 
Mr. Carl Rosa's short season has been marked by several brilliant 
successes, to which some allusions have been made in this journal and 
elsewhere ; and it is to be hoped that the profits of this undertaking have 
been commensurate with its success. The Italian company at the Prince's 
has certainly offered no more genuine musical treat to Manchester 
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theatre-goers than the good selection of English | artists at the Royal: and, 
as a matter of fact, one chief attraction of the Campobello Company mug 
be owned to be that the operas are produced in Italian, Italian being yet, 
for some incomprehensible reason of fashion, considered the best medium 
of conveying operatic works to English ears. 

Mr. Creamer’s Irish Dramatic Company, at the Queen’s, have been 
performing in one of Mr. Falconer’s somewhat washy dramas, called 
“ Eileen Oge.” Although not admirers of the Irish national drama as 
interpreted by Mr. Boucicalt, we must say that, in our opinion, Mr, 
Falconer’s productions are far behind those of the gentleman mentioned, 
both in construction, “go,” and situation. The company have, how. 
ever, the advantage of acting to audiences with whom a little merit 
goes a very long way in a play, and the result is some enthusiasm and 
applause. Miss L. Stonebridge and Mr. Joseph Tay are each of them very 
fair representatives of the Irish stage peasant, and the rest of the company 
distinguish themselves by their successful struggles against sinking below 
mediocrity. This company apparently bringing their own scenery and 
effects, a marked improvement may be noticed in externals by the 
edt. rienced htt mnter of the conan 8. 


NOTHING TO SAY. 


[BY AN EXHAUSTED POET. | 





BADER, I fain must address you appealingly, 
Asking you kindly to pity my woes— 
‘Told by an editor, harshly unfeelingly, 
That without subject I have to compose. 
What is the use of possessing ability ? 
But, though possessing as much as I may, 
Who will not own the egregious futility 
Shown in my writing with nothing to say? 


@ 


Often I feel quite inclined to rebel against 
Such a tyrannical bondage as mine ; 
Then I admit it is not very well against 
Bondage to kick which is paid by the line. 
Knowing that really I have a facility 
For the composing of stanzas for pay, 
Even supposing yov blame my serility, 
Still 1 will write, though I've nothing to say. 
So, in pursuit of my object, I heedlessly 
Still will continue my tale to rehearse, 
Story which certainly will not be needlessly 
Hard on my brains, but, in fact, the reverse. 
So, even though you may blame as serrility 
What I have written, I'll finish my lay, 
Hoping, at least, that you'll praise my agility ; 
Now, in addition, I’ve nothing to say. 


TO SUBSCRIBERS AND NEWSAGENTS. 


BACK COPIES 


THE “CIT Y JACKDAW” 
CAN BE OBTAINED 


From the Publisher, or the Wholesale Agents, 


John Heywood, Deansgate; W. H. Smith and Son, Brown Street; Hey- 
wood and Son, Oldham Street; J. Bohanna, Market Street; G. Renshaw, 
Bellhouse Street; T. Pickering, Warren Street; and W. Chadwick, 103, 
Stretford Road. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
Market Street Chambers, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender, 

We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of MSS, sent to us. 

Burials Bill,—The question is dead and buried, It would be no use to dissenter it. 

The Drift (A. W.).—We cannot see it. 

Income-taz.—The best way to gain immunity is to take to literature as a profession, 
especially in your case. 

A Friend of Dumb Animals.—Why do you not follow the example of your friends, and hold 
your tongue ? 

The Whip (Cato).—We should not approve of the Cato nine tails in all the cases mentioned. 

Rara Fides.—Such faith as yours is, on the contrary, not at all uncommon, % 
collection would prove. 

The Sunrise.—You had evidently been up all night, judging from the description of what 
you saw. 

A Narrow Berth.—A pretty extensive crib, as we found out fortunately. 
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Mr. WILLIAM HAY "having issued Circulars announcing himself @ as my 
Successor, | beg most respectfully to state that such is NOT the fact, and 
that the use of my name by Mr. Hay is ENTIRELY UNAUTHORISED by 
me and without my consent, and calculated to mislead.—G. GARNER, now 
resiging at ominer’ iat éc., late * rrmneens St, ieeneeuneies 


HERBERT TESTER, TAILOR, be, 41, KING ST. 


(SOLE SUCCESSOR TO GEORGE GARNER), 
Sincerely thanks his Friends and the Public for the liberal support he has received since the retirement 
of Mr. G,. 
STREET to the ABOVE ADDRESS, and is now prepared to 


GARNER. 


SHOW A LARGE AND VARIED STOCK FOR THE SPRING SEASON. 


He assures them that for Style, Excellence of Workmanship, and Economy, he cannot be surpassed. 


LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL 


Have the Largest Assortment of 


DINING & DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS & BRONZES, 


Suitable for Presentation, 
EVERY DESCRIPTION OF JEWELLERY,. 
15 AND 18 CARAT GOVERNMENT STAMP. 


Ladies and Gentlemen’s Chains and Alberts. 
CUTLERY AND ELECTRO-PLATE 


FROM THE VERY BEST MAKERS. 








HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER. : 


segs to inform them that he has REMOVED the BUSINESS from 7, PRINCESS; 
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VI. 


FIVE PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED TO 


GOoOODALL’S 


World-renowned 


HOUSEHOLD SPEGIALITIES. 


A SINGLE TRIAL SOLICITED. 


GOODALL’ S BAKING POWDER. 


cheapest becanse the best, and 
| ade able to every household, and an 
inestimable boon to housewives. Makes 
de] us Puddings without Eyvws, Pastry 
wit t Butter, and beautiful light Bread 
without Yeast Sold by Grocers, Oilmen 


Chemists, &e., in ld. Paekets; 6d., Is 
Is. OL, and 2s. Tins. Prepared by 


Goodall, Backhouse, and Co., Leeds, 
THE CELEBRATED 
YORKSHIRE RELISH. 


This cheap and es cellent Sane makes 





the plainest viands palatable, and the 
daintiest dishes more delicions. To 
Chops, St . Fish, &e., it is incom 
parable by Grocers, Oilmen, 





Chemists, in Bottles, 6d., Is., and 


Prepared by 


Goodall, Backhouse, and Co., Leeds. 
GOODALL’S QUININE WINE. 


The best, cheapest ,and most agreeable 
Tonic yet introduced. The best remedy 
known for Indigestion, Loss of Appetite, 
General Debility, &e., &c. Restores 
delicate invalids to strength and vigour. 
Sold by Chemists, Grocers, &c., at Is., 
Is. Idd, 2s., amd 2, Sd, each Bottle. 
Prepared by 


Goodall, Backhouse, and Co., Leeds. 
DR. HASSALL’S 


For Ixvant 





2s. each 





FOOD, 
, CHILDREN, AND INVALIDS, 
De. ARTHUR HILL HASSALL, M.D., recommends 


this ws the best and most nourishing of all Infants’ and 
lnvalicds I als which have hitherto been brought before 
the publ it contains every requisite for the full and 
healthy en rt aml ce lapment of the body, ee 


n consnlerable extent, selfdigestive, Recommended b 
the medi il pre s amd faeulty, 

Sold by Grocer Drucwists, Oilmen, &c., in Tins, at 
tul., Is., 2s., bs, tel, 15s., and 28s, each, 


{ Treatise, by Dr. Arthur Hill Hassall, M.D., on the 
Stmentath nN f Infants, Children, and Invalida, can be 


had, af free napp ition to the Manufacturers, 


Goodall, Backhouse, and Co., Leeds. 
‘ PACE WOODCOCK’S 


END PILLS 





CHOOT) few the of WIND ON THE STOMACH 

a MoD f r the cure of INDIGESTION 

CiOVOOD) fow the fsSiCh HEADACHE 

GOOD § rthe eure of HEARTBURN 

GOOD for the enre of HILLOUSN ESS 

Good for the eure of LIVER COMPLAINTS 

GOOD for the cure of ALL, COMPLAINTS 

rising from a disorded state of the 
STOMACH, BOWELS, or LIVER, 

They are sold | il Medicine Vendors, in Boxew at 
Ts, DAd., 2s. (41, and ds, hkl. each; or should any difficulty 
coeur, enelos iM Se { stamps, according to size, to 


PAGE ID WooDCoc kK,“ Lincoln House,’ st 
NORWICH (formerly of Linx 
free by return of post, 


Faith's, 
in), and they will be sent 


rHE *ciTyY 


IT 


MAGPIE 


IS AS PLAIN 
ABO 
EVERYBODY 


SAYS 


In tl United K © Wishes to see the Past 
l ; iu t ny revtiat i‘ { ' ' 

rut THE MAGIC MIRROR rH 
Marvel ofthe A Sel fre my ress, on rece t 
f tany \ I GIG MIRROR” Orrin 
*}), Comernoat Sreeev, Superman Thirty Thousand 


Gold ky Sewn Mouths, bast whlinhed loo, 


| and Patent Medicine Vendors. 
prepared solely by JOHN BLAKE, 8, Maismore Square, Park | 
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D S OM ANI A! 
(Int temps ance) is curabl Read the following :- 


Col, M states: “ He cured his sister, unknown to her- 
wolf, vd four ad the remedy far more efficacious than signing 
the ee he or attending tem — ance lectures.” “A Wise 
Woman Thi lady was recommended to try the effects of 


the reme edly on her husband, by a friend, whose husband was 
© intoxicated at the time he had to attend his duty that he 
would surely have been dismissed had he not taken the pre- 
eaution to have a packet on hand; he was solered in five 
minute This wise lady tried the effects — n on her 
husband, and saved him his appointment. Capt 5— 
writes: “His wife was addicted to drink for vears, and for 
weeks incapable of attending her household duties. Has now 
abstained for six months. 
the instructions sent with Dr. HEYMAN’S REMEDY.” 
Packets, 4s. 6d.—Beenland House, Torre, Torquay. 


Svurerrivovs Ham RemMovep In A Few MINuteEs, WITHOUT 
INJURY TO THE Most DELICATE SKIN, 


WINE TAT . 
QIFTEEN years’ trial has proved the 
efficacy of this preparation for the immediate removal 

and destroying superfluous hair on the face, arms, and neck, 
without the least pain or injury to the skin; price 3s. 6d. and 
5a. A sealed packet sent free, with directions for use, to any 
tuldlvess, on receipt of 6d, extra; money orders or stamps. 
Numerous testimonials can be seen (if required) as to its 
efticacy,-HAIR CURLING FLUID, Fifteen years’ trial has 
proved the efficacy of this fluid as a cer‘ain preparation for 


curling ladies and gentlemen's hair; it improves and purifies | 


the human hair, and is nutural in its effect. 
7s. 6d.; family bottles, 10s. 6d. 
BROWS, and WHISKERS prodneed in a few weeks by the 
use of the well-known HAIR PRODUCER. Price 7s. 6d. and 
10s. 6d.; sent free, with directions. Wholesale Agents: Bar- 
clay and Sons, London; Raimes and Co., Edinburgh and 
Liverpool; Blanchard and Co., York; Oldham and Co., Dublin. 
Retail of all respectable Chemists, Hairdressers, Perfumers, 


Price 4s. 6d., 


Road, Peckham, London. 


YUPTURES CURED WITHOUT 
TRUSSES.—Dr. THOMSON’S remedy is the only | 

known cure for these terrible complaints, and 1s applicable 
to every case of single or double rupture, however bad or long 
standing, in either sex, of any age, effecting a perfect cure, 
in a short time, without confinement or pain. 


trusses, bandages, or other galling supports. 
post, with full directions for use,on receipt of postage stamps 
or post-office order for 10s., payable at the General Post-office | 
'y Ralph Thomson, 55, Bartholomew Koad, Kentish Town, | 
London.—Extracts from testimonials: “I find myself com- 
apo y cured, and have tried every means to prove the cure 
by lifting and running, which, I am happy, to say, I can do 
without pain or using any truss. F o Your remedy 
has cured my rupture, and I have used cient euamtion since, 
without any “e of its reappearance. Miss 8."—* A fair 
time has elapsed since I used your re oo sd moreover, I have 
been examined by our surgeon, who declares Iam quite cured. 
J.P. —* My rupture being 28 years old, I never expected so 
perfect a cure, KE. L,"’—** 1 now write to tell you my daughter 
ix perfectly cured by your remedy. Mrs. H.""—Consultations 
daily, from 10 till 12, Sunday excepted, Fee, one guinea, 


WELLS SPECIALITIES, 

CORNS. 

THE pain relieved in a few minutes, 
and the 


: Roots effectually removed in a few hours | 
without pain or inconvenience, 


Send addressed envelope 
for particulars, 


TURKISH FACE POWDER. 
BEAUTIFUL PREPARATION for| 
4 removing Spots, Pimples, Sunburns, Freckles, &c., | 
rendering the Complexion beautifully transparent, and the 
Skin delicately soft. Warranted to contain nothing in- 
jurious. Send an addressed envelope, 


DEPILATORY. 


We ILLS’ DEPILATORY, the only 
ffectual remedy for the immediate and permanent 
removal of Superfluous Hair from the Face, Arms, Neck, &. 
This Preparation effects its purpose almost instantaneously, 
without pain or injury to the most sensitive skin. 
Full particulars on receipt of directed envelope. 


Joun Wes, No, 6, Great Russel! Street, Bedford Square, | 


London, W.C, 
N.B.--Hundreds of Testimonials have been received from 
the Nobility and Ladios of Kank, who have tried this mar- 


vellous remedy, 


{ consider her cured by following | 


LUXURIANT HAIR, EYE- | 


The above preparations are | 


This won- | 
derful discovery has cured thousands of cases, and it cannot | 
fail to be appreciated as a blessing by all who have ever worn | 
Sent free by | 
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By Her Majesty's Royal Letters Patent. 





WHITE'S MOC-MAIN LEVER TRU 


T° allowed by upwards of 500 meilical men 

to be the most effective invention jn the 
curative treatment of HERNIA. The use of 
a steel spring, so often hurtful in its effects, 
is here avoided, a soft bandage being worn 
round the body, while the requisite resisting 
power is supplie dl by the Moc-mary Pap and 
Parent Lever, fitting with so much ease 
and closeness that it cannot be oe tected, and 
may be worn during sleep, A descriptive 
circular may be had, and the truss, Which 
cannot fail to fit, for warde “l by post, on the 
circumference of the body, 2in, below the 
hips, being sent to the 


MANUFACTURER, 
Mr. WHITE, 228, Piccadilly, London, 


Price of Single Truss, 16s., 21s., 26s. 6d., and 31s, 6d., postage 
free, Price of Double Truss, 31s. 6a. , 42s., and 52s, 6d. s Postage 
free. Price of Umbilical Truss, 42s. and 52s, 6d. » Postage free, 

Post-oftice orders to be made payable to JouN Wurtz, 
Post-oftice, Piccadilly. 


| 





NEW PATENT ELASTIC STOCKINGS, KNEE CAPS, &. 


The material of which these are made is recommended 
by the faculty as being peculiarly ELAstic and comPRESSIBLE, 
and the best invention for giving efficient and permanent 
support in all cases of WEAKNESS, VARICOSE VEINS, &c, 

Price 4s, 6d., 7s. 6d., 10s,, and 16s, each, postage free. 





CHEST EXPANDING BRACES 


(FOR BOTH SEXES). 


| 

| 
For Gentlemen they act as a substitute for the ordinary 

braces. For Children they are invaluable; they prevent 

stooping, and preserve the symmetry of the chest. 

Prices for Children, 5s. 6d. and 7s. 6d. Adults, 10s, 6d, 

| 15s. 6d., and 21s. each, postage free. 


J. White, Manufacturer, 228, Piccadilly, 
LONDON. 





Nt TPTALL'S 
PATENT STOMACH & LIVER PILI 


SILOULD BE USED BY EVERYRODY, BECAUSE THOUSANDS 
CAN TESTIFY TO THEIR INVALUABLE QUALITIES AS THE BEST 
FAMILY MEDICINE KNOWN 


For Indigestion, Pain in the Stomach, as fulness after 

meals, Famtness, Heartburn, Consumption, Gravel, Foul 
Breaths, Loss of Appetite, Scurvy, Blotches of the Skin, 
| Headache, Lowness of Spirits, In every case whe ore they 
are fairly trie dl they will remove the most obstinate com- 
| plaints, Sold by all Chemists throughout the world, in 
ee, OL, 1s. 1}d., and 2s, 9d, each, Sole Proprietors 

. Nuttall and Sons, Bae uP, Lancashire.—N.B, Ask your 
c hemist for Nuttall’s Vegetable Patent Stomach and 
Liver Pills. 


— 


| GUINEA GOLD WEDDING RINGS. 


C. HUGHES, 
WATCHMAKER AND JEWELLER, 
79, OLDHAM STREET, 


MANCHESTER. 








NO MORE LEAD AND POISONOUS RESTORERS. 
LINEHAM’S REGISTERED WORLD'S HAIR DRESSING BALSAM.-..... 1s. 6d. and Bs. (id. 


LINEHAM'S BRITISH EXCELSIOR GREY |} 
LINEHAM’S INSTANTANEOUS GREY WHI 


{AIR REGENERATOR. .....0.0se0e0e »= 
SKER and HAIR DYE... .cccecceecees 2 Ode 


May be obtained through any Chemist or Perfumer. 


Tl 
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IMPORTANT TO WHISKEY CONNOISSEURS. 


THE FINEST SCOTCH WHISKEY IN ENGLAND IS THE 


“CAIRNGORM,” 


WHICH FOR STRENGTH, PURITY, AND EXQUISITE AROMA, STANDS UNRIVALLED. 






To Scotchmen, and those to whom Watskey is a favourite beverage, the above-named magnificent spirit must commend 
itself as the finest specimen of Scottish Malt ever imported into this country, and is entirely free from that smoky flavour 
which is so objectionable to many. 

The Importers, Messrs. HENDERSON & JONES, would also call attention to the fact that the Medical Faculty are 
recommending and prescribing pure Scotch Whiskey in lieu of French Brandy as a stimulant for invalids, for which purpose 
the “ Carrncorm ’’ cannot be excelled. 

Sample Bottles, at 3s. 6d. each, may be obtained at the Stores, Macdonald’s Buildings, Macdonald's Lane, 35, Corporation 
Street, Manchester, where orders are received for cases containing from one gallon upwards. May be had from all respectable 
Licensed Grocers. 
















ee Seas _—_— ara 


NOTICE OF REMOVAL. 





VTAMES STOrPrrE OR BD, 
IMPORTER & WHOLESALE DEALER IN BRITISH & FOREIGN CIGARS, 


BEGS TO NOTIFY THAT HE HAS 


REMOVED FROM 94, LONDON ROAD, AND 164, STOCKPORT ROAD, 


§8, LONDON ROAD, near the Railway Station, MANCHESTER. 









ess 





THE MECHANICAL OPERATION OF SCALING TEETH SUPERSEDED. 





Corr, sow, & coa.’s 


PEERLESS VEGETABLE 


ANTISEPTIC DENTAL SCALING POWDER, 


Subtle and powerful, luxurious and aromatic, has established itself with unexampled rapidity a sine qua non of the toilet table. Going direct to the 
wot of disease, and eradicating the very germ of decay, it obviates, and has entirely dhedewml the impairing and troublesome process of 
uechanical scaling. It acts beneficially on the enamel, irresistibly removes tartar, preserves, strengthens, and gives to teeth a dazzling pearly 
“uteness, Continued application absolutely insures to them a lasting, healthful, and health-giving vigour. Although not artificially scented, it 
luparts a delightful fragrance to the breath. si 







Examined and recommended by Dr. Eason Wilkinson, 96, Mosley Street, Manchester ; and Dr. Henry Ramsbottom, 16, Park Place, Leeds. 





Price, 1s. 6d., 2s, 6d., and 5s. per Box. Sold by Chemists and Perfumers, or sent, post free, by the Inventor and Sole: 
Proprietor, EDMUND COPP, Dentist, 6, Waterloo Road, Manchester. 


~~ 









SEASONABLE REQUISITES. 


IEETE’S ALMOND AND GLYCERINE CREAM, 


A perfectly harmless, but yet a most efficacious, application for Sorrenine THE SKry, and preserving it from all roughness caused by a 
cold, ungenial atmosphere. Sold in Bottles at 1s. and 2s. each. 





LEETE'S GLYCERINE JStUStRES, 


A most valuable expectorant and demulcent in irritation of the throat. Sold in Boxes at 1s. each. 





Tie original and Genuine, as well as other eiibinioun Bos in ‘sti i 
, parations, are still Prepared Solely by W. W. LEETE, Ch 
(formerly of Fallowfield), now at-282, OXFORD STREET only, corner of Ducie Street Manchester. ra 





CORNELIUS SHIERS 84, SHUDEHILL.—The Best and Cheapest PAPER Cae 
5 in Manchester. Paper Hangings and Decorations at Wholesale Prices, Ne 


ee 
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CHEETHAM HILL FURNISHING WAREHOUSE. 


E. SOMERVILLE, 


GENERAL HOUSE FURNISHER, 


HAS THE LARGEST VARIETY IN 


Brussels, Tapestry, and Kidderminster Carpets, Floor Cloths, Felts, Rugs, Matting, Iron 
and Wood Bedsteads, Blankets, Sheets, Quilts. Feathers, Flocks, and Curled Hair, &. 





MAKER OF OUTSIDE SUN BLINDS WITH SPRING ROLLERS. 





MOUNT PLACE, CHEETHAM HILL, MANCHESTER. 


LAMB & CO, HATS. HATS. HATS| 


mn a= FOR STYLE AND ECONOMY, 
TORAQCONIAZS. GO TO WHILES’s, 


| 


IMPORTERS OF HAVANA CIGARS 248, ROCHDALE ROAD. 


| T. STENSBY, 


MARSALA WINE. |GUN & PISTOL MAKER 
11, HANGING DITCH. 
20, CROSS STREET, We beg to draw attention to our large a ncnerncnnnnanien 


and well-matured Stock of this excellent | SEWING | WHEELER & ‘WILSON 00.8 
ROYAL EXCHANGE, | Wine. The price is so reasonable, and the | MACHINES | 131, MARKET STREET. 

quality so fine, that we consider it about aan MTT OMPECE: Abin Teall 
the best and most economical White Wine oe S NLY OF E ICE AND DEPOT. 
for household use we know. Se. 4 Senne Sea es 


Manvractory HUSBAND'S Or Easy ( ARKET STREET, 18h} 


he Pay , oe Pl 1 the number. | 
1, | PATENT HATS a, MARKET STREET, 161, — 


STRERT. | esses ag ea | | Bo Botton 18s.per Doz. | sweRtcAN, ROYAL WHITSTABLE 


BAYNES, successor to HUSBAND. LONDON NATIVES. 
FRESH SUPPLIES DAILY. 


pl tag JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, | ry0Mpgon’s, 8, SPRING GARDENS 
ROYAL EXCHANGE aie 


TAILORING CO, LIMITED, WINE MERCHANTS, "ieee ae 


| 26, MARKET STREET, 692 WATER-COLOUR PAINTING 
ST. ANN'S SQUARE. By Local and other Eminent Artists, 


—— MANCHESTER. NOW ON VIEW 
0, BANOROFT, | MANAGER. 
ainda” yee AT WHAITE’S FINE ART GALLERY, BRIDGE STRE, 
CHEVIOT SUITS FROM 2£3. 8s. MANCHESTER, 


7 . a ” i 
THER : . From Ten till Dusk ; Saturdays, Ten till Thre 
MODEL TROUSERS 16s. AND 2ls Live ool: ll, Lord Street. 











AND 


TURKISH TOBACCOS. 


a - 





MANUFAOTURERS OF OIGARETTES. 
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USE | Admission (including catalogue), One Shilling. 
> "4 . . . | = = - 
Sh we Ea ‘es Birmingham . 28, High Street. Loxpox AGENTs.—Gordon and Gotch, St, Belle | | 
=x ae Iw oy = Cireus ; George Street, 80, Cornhill; F. 
T | Co,, Piccadilly, wh 
LAUNDRY | WHOLESALE AGENTS.—John Heywood, Deansgate) ig Port 
| Smith and Son, Brown Street; Heywood and og ee 
poe wy em => Street; J. Bohanna, Market Street; G. gos Or 10, | 
’ } Street; T. Pickering, by nag w. © 
| Stretford Road; and the Publishers. ; 
Best, Cheapest, and Cleanest. goto Bo ee i ee Propetor, Roane ase 
shia’ Dons, of 20, Belle Vue Street, Ardwick, at BS My, 
Wholesale at 50, CUMBERLAND STREET, DEANS Office, Market Street Chambers, 784, Market 
GATI Retail by most Grocers, Dragyists, &c. In chester.—Friday, April 7, 1876. Newspapet. 
Bottles at Q., 4&1, Gd., and Is, | Registered at the General Post Office as a) 

















PAPER HANGINGS! ( ah nee ie Ct LEWIS & CO» 


0 
iet 1 t desi Borders, Cent ong 
- y . “ « Variety and newest designs. orders, Centres, +} 

PAPER HANGINGS! (aid all Decorations at Wholesale Prices.) MANUFACTURERS, 29, ROCHDALE ROAD, Pibi 








